y CHAPTER IX.
' A BREAK IN THE CHAIN.

It was late in the afternoon before 1
woke,
Sherlock Holmes still sat exactly as ]
had left him, save that he had laid
aside his violin and was deep ina book,
He looked acrossat me as I stirred, and
I noticed that his face was dark and
troubled.

“You have slept soundly,” he said.
*1 feared that our talk would wake
you.™

“I beard nothing,” I answered. “Have
you had fresh news, then?"

“Unfortunately, no. 1 confess that 1
am surprised and disappointed.
pected something definite by this time.

Wiggins has just been up to report.|’

He says that no trace can be found of
the launch.
for every hour is of importance.”

“Can I do anything? |am perfectly
fresh now, and quite ready for another
night's outing.™

“*No; we can do nothing. We can
only wait. If we goourselves, the mes-
sage might come in our absence, and
delay be caused. You ecan do what you
will, but I must remain on guard.”

*Then I shall run over to Camber-
well and call upon Mrs. Cecil Forrester.
She asked me to, yesterday.”

“On Mrs. Cecil Forrester?” asked
Holmes, with the twinkle of a smile in
his eyes.,

“Well, of course, on Miss Morstan
too. They were anxious to hear what
bappened.”

*I would not tell them too much,”
said Holmes. “Women are never to be
entirely trusted—not the best of them."

I did not pause to argue over this
atrocious sentiment.  *I shall be baek
in an hour or two,” T remarked.

“All right! Good luck! But. I say,
if you are crossing the river you may
as well return Toby, for I don’t think
it is at all likely that we shall have
any use for him now.”

I took our mongrel accordingly, and
left him, together with a half sovereign
8t the old naturalist’s in Pinchin lune.
At Camberwell | found Miss Morstan a
little weary after her night's adven-
tures, but very eager to hear the news.

Mrs. Forrester.too, was full of curios-
ity. Itold themall that we had done,
suppressing, however, the more dread-
ful parts of the tragedy. Thus, al-
though I spoke of Mr. Sholto's death, I
said nothing of the exact manner and
method of it. With all my omissions,
howerver, there was enough to startle
and amaze them.

“Tt is & romance!” cried Mrs. Forres-
ter. “An injured lady, half a million
in treasure, a black cannibal and a
wooden-legged ruflian. They take the
place of the conventional dragon or
—_—tote.y .V ™
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“And two knight-errants to the res-
eue,” added Miss Morstan, with a
bright glance at me.

“Why, Mary, your fortune depends
upon the issue of this search. 1 don't
think that yom are nearly excited
enough. Just imagine what it must
be to be so rich and to have the world
at your feet!™

It sent a thrill of joy to my heart to
notice that she showed no sign of ela-
tion at the prospect. On the contrary,
she gave a toss of her proud head, as
though the matter were one in which
she took small interest.

“It is for Mr. Thaddeus Sholto that I
am anxious,” she seid. “Nothing else
is of any consequence; but [ think
that he has behaved most kindly*and
honorably throughout. It is our duty
to clear him of thils dreadful and un-
founded charge.™

It was evening before I left Camber-
weil, and quite dark by the time I
reached home. My companion’s book
and pipe lay by his chair, but he had
disappeared. [ looked about in the
hope of seeing a note, but there was
none.

“I supposa that Mr. Sherlock Holmes
has gone out,” I said to Mrs. Hudson as
she came up to lower the blinds.

“No, sir. He has gone to his room,
gir. Do you know, sir,” sinking her
voice into an impressive whisper, T am
afraid for his health?”

“*Why so, Mrs. Hudson?"

“Well, he's that strange, sir. After
Fou was gone he walked and he
walked, up and down, and up and
down, until I was weary of the sound
of his footstep. Then I heard him
talking to himself and muttering, and
every time the bell rang out he came
on the stair-head with: *What is that,
Mrs. Hudson? And now he has
slammed off to his room, but [ can hear
him walking away the same as ever. |
hope he's not going to be ill, sir. I
ventured to say something to himabout
cooling medicine, but he turned on me,
eir, with such a look that I don't know
bow I ever got ont of the room.”

“I don’t think that you have any
cause to be uneasy, Mrs. Hudson,” [
answered. “I have seen him like this
before. He has some small matter up-
on his mind which makes him restless.”
I tried to speak lightly to our worthy
landlady, but | was myself somewhat
uneasy when, through the long night,
I still from time to time heard the dull
sound of his tread. and knew how his
keen spirit was chafing against this
involuutary inaction.

At breakfast time he looked worn
and haggard, with a little fleek of
feverish color upon either cheek,

*You are knocking yourself up, old
man,” | remarked. *| heard you mareh-

strengthened and refreshed 1

It is a provoking check, |’

*No, I think that may be dismissed,
[I had inquiries made, and there is a
' launch of that description.”

**Could it have Lwe up the river?”
[ “I have considdred that possibility
I too, and thereis a search party wha

CLAD IN RUDE SAILOR DRESS.

will work up as far as Richmond. If
no news comes to-day, I shall start off
myself to-morrow, and go for the men
rather than the boat. But surely,
surely, we shall hear something."

We did not, however. Not a word
came to us either from Wigginsor
from the other agencies. ©~ There were
articles in most of the papers upon the
Norwood tragedy. They all appeared
to be rather hostile to -the unfortunate
Thaddeus Sholto. No fresh details
were to be found, however, in any of
them, save that an inquest was held
upon the following day. | walked
over to Camberwell in the evening to
to report our ill success to the ladies,
and on my return I found Holmes de-
jected and somewhat morose. He

‘mever known him to be wrong: and yet

may occasional
. be deceived. He was likely, I thought,
(to fall into error through the over-|:

for a subtle and bizarre explanation
,when a plainer and more common-

‘on the other hand, I had myself seen
 the evidence, and I had heard the rea-
,soms for his deductions. When I looked
,back on the long chain of curious cir-

| themselves, but all tending in the same

‘tion were incorrect the true th

would hardly reply to my questions,
and busied himself all evening in an
abstruse chemical analysis which in-
volved much heating of retorts and

smell which fairly drove me out of the
apartment. Up to the small hours of
the morning I could bear the clicking
of his test-tubes whick told me thas he
was still engaged in his malodorous ex-
periment.

start, and was surprised to find him
standing by my bedside clad in a rude
sailor's dress, with a peajacket, and a
coarse red searf round his neck.

“Iam off down the river, Watson,"
said he. *I have been turning it over
in my mind, and I can see only one way
out of it. It is worth trying, at all
events.™

“Surely I can come with youn, then,”
said I.

“No: you ean be mweh more nseful if
you will remain here as my represent-
ative. Iam loath to go, for it is quite
on the cards that some message may
come during the day, though Wiggins
was despondent about it last night. 1
want you to open all notes and tele-
grams, and toact on your own judg-
ment if any news should come. Can I
rely upon you?®

“Most certainly.”

“T am afraid that you will not be
able to wire to me, for I can hardly tell
yetwhere I may find myself. 1f [am
in luck, however, | may not be gone so
very long. 1shall have news of some
sort or other before I get back.”

I had heard pothing of him by break-
fast time. On opening the Standard,
however, T found that there was a
fresh allusion to the business. “With

ing about in the night.”
“No, 1 could not sleep,” ]
*“This infernal problem is consuming |
me. It is too much to be balked by so
pelty an obstacle, when 1]l else |
been overcome,

e answeread. |

Liadd |
! I know the men, the|
aunch, everything; and yet | can met
no news. | have set other agencies :nl
work, and used EVery means at my dis- |
posal.  The whole river has
searched on either side, but there
| news, nor
husband.

hl'l‘n|
15 g
nas Mrs. Smith heard of her
: I shall come to the conelu-
sion soon that they

have seuttled the!
eraft. Bat )

¢re are ‘!\Ijt'l_‘f‘irlll'\ to that.' |

|
:
L or that Mrs. Smith has put us on a theory upon faulty premises?

- -

reference to the Upper Norwood trag-
edy.” it remarked, “we have reason to
believe that the matter promises to be
even more complex and mysterious
than was originally supposed. Fresh
evidenee has shown that it is quite im-
possible that Mr. Thaddeus Sholto
could bave been in any say concerned
in the matter. He and the house-
keeper, Mrs. Bernstone, were both re-
leased yesterday  evening. It is be-
lieved, however, that the police have a
clew to the real culprits, and that it is
being prosecuted by Mr. Athelney
Jones, of Scotland Yard, with all his
well-known energy and sagacity. Fur-
ther arrests may be eéxpected at any
moment.”

“That is savafactory so far as it
goes,"” thought I *“Friend Sholto is
safe at any rate. [ wonder what the
fresh clew may be; though it seems to
be a stercotyped form whenever the
police have made a blunder.”

I tossed the paper down upon the ta-
ble, but at that moment my eye caught
an advertisement in the agony column.
It ran in this way:

“LosT. — Whereas Mordecal Smith,
boatman, and his son Jim left Smith's
whar{ at or about three o'clock last
Tuesday morning in the steam launch
Aurora, black with two red stripes,
funnel black with a white band, the
sum of five pounds will be paid to any-
one who can give information to Mrs.
Smith, at Smith's wharf, or at 221 b
Baker street, as to the whereabouts of
the said Mordecai Smith and the
launch Aurora.”

This was clearly Holmes' doing. The
Baker street address was enough to
prove that. It strock me as rather in-
genious. becsuse it might be read by
the fugitives without their seeing in it
more than the natural anxiety of a
wife for her missing husband.

It was a long day. Every time that
a knock eame to the door, or a sharp
step passed in the street, 1 imagined
that it waseither Holmes returning or
an answer to his advertisement. I
tried to read, but my thoughts would
wander off to our strange quest and to
the ill-assorted and villainous pair
whom we were pursuing. Could
there be, | wondered, some radi-
cal flaw in my companion's reason-
ing? Might he be suffering from
some huge self-deception? Was it not
possible that his nimble and specu-
lative mind had built up this wild

I“ theories, but, on the whole,
di" *
tilling of vapors, ending at last in a

! prove to be a

[_hagd
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_*“You have iniportant information, and
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the keenest reasoner 1y

refinement of his logic—his preference

place one lay ready to his hand. Yet,

cumstances, many of them trivial in

direction, 1 could not disguise from
myself that even if Holmes' explana-

must be equally outre and s ing.

At three o'clock in the afternoon
there was a loud peal at the bell, an
authoritative voice in the hall, and, to
mwy surprise, no*leas a person than Mr.
Athelney Jounes was shown up to me.
Very different was he, however, from
the brusque and masterful professor of
common sense who had taken over the
case so confidently at Upper Norwood.
His expression was downcast, and his
bearing meek and even apologetic.

“'Good day, sir; good day,” said he.
“Mr. Sherlock Holmes is out, I under-
stand.”

“Yes, and I cannot be sure when he
will be back. But perhaps you would
care to wait. Take that chair and try
one of these cigars.”

“Thank vou; [ don't mind if I do,”
said he, mopping his face with a red
bandanna handkerchief.

“And a whisky-and-soda?"

“Well, half a glass. [t is very hot
for the time of year; and I have had a
good deal to worry and try me. You
know my theory about this Norwood
case?”

“l remember that you expressed
one.”

*Well, I have been obliged to recon-
sider it. [ had mv netdrawn tightly
round Mr. Sholto, sir, when pop he went
through a hole in the middle of it. He
was able to prove an alibi which counld
not be shaken. From the time that he
left his brother’s room he was never
out of sight of some one or other. So
it could not be be who climbed over
roofs and through trap-doors. It's a
very dark case, and my professional
credit is at stake. [ should be very glad
of a little assistance.” L

“We all need help sometimes,” said 1.

“Your friend, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,
is a wonderful man, sir,” said he, in a
husky and confidential voice. “He's a
man who is not to be beat. I have
known that young man go into a good
manv cases. but | never saw the case

yet that he could not throw a light
upon. He is irregular in his methods,
and a little quick, perhaps, in jumping
I think
he would have made a most promising
officer, and I don’t care who knows it.
I have had a wire from him this morn-
ing, by which I understand that he has
got some clew to this Sholto business. l
Here is his message.” {
He took the telegram out of his |
pocket, and handed it to me. It was
dated from Poplar at twelve o'clock.

In the early dawn I woke with a | '‘Go to Baker streat at once,” it said.

“If I have not returned, wait for me. I
am close on the track of the Sholto !
gang. You can come with us to-night
if you want to be in at the finish.”

“This sounds well. ¥ has evidently
picked up the scent again,” said I I
“Ah, then he has been at fault too,”
exclaimed Jones, with evident satisfac-
tion. *“Even the best of us are thrown
off sometimes. Of course this may !

false alarm; but it is my
duty as an officer of the law to allow |
no chance to slip. But there is some !
one at the door. Perhaps this is he.”
A heavy step was heard ascending
the stairs, with a great wheezing and
rattling as from a man who was sorely
put to it for breath. Once or twice ho !
stopped, as though the climb was too
much for him, but at last he made his |
way to our door and entered. His ap- '
pearance corresponded to the sounds
which we had heard. He wasan aged
man, clad in seafaring garb, with an
old peajacket buttoned up to his
throat. His back wasbowed, his knees
were shaky, and his breathing was |
painfully dsthmatic. As he leaned !
upon a thick oaken cndgel his shoul- |
ders heaved in the effort to draw air
into his lungs. He had a colored scarf
round his chin, and I eonld see little of
his face save a pair of keen dark eyes,
overhung by bushy white brows, and

“WHAT IS IT, MY MAN?" I ASKED.

long gray side-whiskers. Altogether
he gave me the impression of a re-
spectable master marriner who had
fallen into years and poverty.

*“What is it, my man?” [ asked.

He looked about him in the slow me-
thodical fashion of old age.

*Is Mr. Sherlock Holmes here?” said
he.

“No; but T am acting for him. You
can tell me any message you have for
him.”

“It was to him himself I was to tell
it,” said he.

“But [ tell you that I am acting for

him. Was it about Mordecai Smith's
boat?”
“Yes. I knows well where it is. An’

I knows where the men he is after are.
An' ]l knows where the treasureis. I
knows all about it.”

“Then tell me, and I shall let him
know,”

“It was to him [ was to tell it,” he
repeated, with the petulant obstinacy
of a very old man.

“Well, you must wait for him.”

“No, no; I ain’t goin’ to lose a whole
day to please no one. If Mr. Holmes
ain’t here, then Mr. Holmes must find
it all out for himself. 1 don’t care
about the look of either of you, and I
won't tell a word.™

He shuffled towards the door, but

e ————lt—— -
‘you must not walk off. We shall keep

! official investigation.”

Athelney Jones got in front of him.
“Wait a bit, my friend,” said he.

S

) Hons)—I'm six and five-twelfths.—Tit-.

you, whether you like or not, until our
friend returns.”

The old man made a little run to-
wards the door, but, as Athelney Jones
put his broad back up against it, he
recognized the uselessnessof resistance.

“Pretty sort o' treatment this!® he
cried, stamping his stick. *I come here
to see a gentleman, and you two, who
I never saw in my life, seize me and
treat me in this fashion!”

“You will be none the worse,” I said.
“We shall recompense you for the loss
of your time. Sit over here on the
sofa, and you will not have long to
wait.”

He came across sullenly enough, and
seated himself with his face resting on
his hands. Jones and 1 resumed our
cigars and our talk. Suddenly, how-
ever, Holmes' voice broke in upon us.

*I think that you might offer me a
cigar, t0o,” he said.

We both started in our chairs. There
was Holmes sitting close to us with an
air of quiet amusement.

“Holmes! T exelaimed.
But where is the old man?”

“Here is the old man,” said he, hold-
ing out a heap of white hair. “Here
he is—wig, whiskers, eyebrows, and
all. I thought my disguise was pretty
good, but I hardly expected that it
would stand that test.”

*“Ah, you rogue!” cried Jones, highly
delighted. *“You would have made an
actor, and a rare one. You had the
proper workhorse cough, and those
weak legs of rours are worth ten
pound a week. [ thought I knew the
glint of your eye, though. You didn't
get away from us so easily, you see.”

“I have been working in that get-up
all day,” said he, lighting his cigar.
““You see, a good many of the criminal
classes begin to know me—especially
since our friend here took to publish-
ing some of my cases; so | can only go
on the warpath under some simple dis-
guise like this. You got my wire?

“Yes: that was what brought me
here.”

“How has your case prospered?”

“You here!

E -2 o

“It has all come to nothing [ have
had to release two of my prisoners, and
there is no evidence against the other
two."

“Never mind. We'shallgive you two
others in the place of them. But you
must: put yourself under my orders.
You are welcome to all the official
eredit, but yon must act on the lines
that I point out. Is that agreed?”

“Entirely, if you will help me to the
men."

“'Well, then, in the first place I shall
want afast police-boat—a steam launch
—to be at the Westminster Stairs at
seven o'clock.”

““That is easily managed. There is
always one about there; but I cau step
across the road and telephone to make
sure.”

“Then I shall want two stanch men,
in case of resistance.”

“There will be two or three in the
boat. What else?”

“When we secure the men we shall
get the treasure [ think that it would
be a pleasure to my friend here to take
the box reund to the young lady to
whom half of it rightfully belongs.
Let her be the first to open it. Eh,
Watson™"

“It would be a great pleasure to
me."

“Rather an irregular proceeding,®
sald Jones, shaking his head. “How-
ever, the whole thing is irregular, and
I suppose we must wink at it. The
treasure must afterwards be handed
over to the authorities until after the

“Certainly. That is easily managed.
One other point. I should :like much
to have a few details about this matter
from the lips of Jonathan Small him-
sell. You know 1 like to work the de-
tail of my cases out. There is oo ob-
jection to my having an unofficial in-
terview with him either here in my
rooms or elsewhere, as long as he is ef-
ficiently guarded?”

“Well, vou are master of the situa-
tion. I have bad no proofs yet of
the existence of Jonathan Small. How-
ever, if you can eateh him, | don't see
how 1 can refuse you an interview with
him.”

*“That is understood, then?"

“Perfectly. Is there anything else®

“Only that I insist upon your dining
with us. It will be ready in half an
hour. I have oysters and a brace of
grouse, with something alittle choice
in white wine. Watson, you have never
yet recognized my merits as a house
keeper.”

(TO BX CONTINUED,)
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Widow Made Restitution.

Martha M. Gray, widow of Miles B.
Gray, of Marshal, Oklahoma, has re-
funded to the United States the sum of
$1.274, representing the amount of her
widow’s pension for eight yvears, which
she is alleged to have illegally drawn.
Gray was a soldler, and he married the
woman, who afterward secured a wid-
ow's pension, but their married life was
stormy, and he obtained a divorce.
After his demise she applied for and ob-
tained a pension, the pension bureau
knowing nothing of the divoree pro-
ceedings. She had drawn the pension
for eight years when It came to the at-
tention of the pension bureau that she
had been divorced from the soldier
whose pension she was drawing. The

case was put in the hands of the United |

States district atorney for the district

in which she lived, and on his represen- 3

tation of the case she made restitution
to the government of the eight years
pension. She will not be prosecuted.

As Others See Us.

Bigga—What do you think of young
Smyth's bride?

Diggs—Is she wealthy?

a.‘yery‘n

“Then he must have married her
money and invited her to the wed-}
ding."—Chicago Daily News.

Right in Her Line.

“No,” said the woman contemptuons-
ly. *“I don't understacd her at all.”

“You don't,” replied the young man.
“I thought you posed as a clairvoyant.” }

“Well?"

“Well, she’s a dream.”—Philade!phla
Press,

Told in Fractions.
Teacher—How old are you,
boy?
Sonny (who has just gone into frac-}

littte P

Bits.
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STRONG BARRACK FOR HAY
Fype of Struct:ue Here Described Is

Advocated by Expert Agricul-
tural Builders.

From Vol. V. of Rural Affairs. which
unfortunately is out of print, we copy
the gist of the directions for making
& hay barrack here given, with the
\llustration.

Build the barrack 20 feet square.
Insert four posts of durable timber,
22 feet long, in the ground to a depth
of four feet. Stick should square at
least eight inches, cormers hewn off,
making it a rough octagon in shape.
Bore one and a half-inch hole through
corners of each post, one foot apart,

A MODEL HAY BARRACK

for the bolts that support the roof;
bolts of one and a half-inch iron, one
foot long, the outer four inches to be
squared and turned up ome inch; on
this is laid a piece of joist three feet
long (hardly shown in cut), to sup-

port the roof. Roof should run to a
point from each side, and may be
shingled, tinned or thatched.

There are four plates framed to-

gether, and braced. The posts pass up
through the roof on the inside corners
of the plates. The roof is elevated and
lowered with a small screw-of wood or
iron, about two feet long. A wooden
screw three inches in diameter will an-
swer. This is used on t#¢ inside of the
post. One man can raise and lower the
roof if it is done as fast as the hay is
put In or taken out. Raise each cor-
ner of the roof one foot at a time, go-
Ing regularly around the barrack. The
roof will not be likely to blow off, if
the above dlrections are followed in
building. The posts, as far as they en-
ter the ground, may be left the full
size of the stick.

A NEW VARIETY OF OATS.

“Wisconsin No 4" Has Yielded Large
Crops, with High Percentage
of Meat to Hull.

The Towa experiment station dis-
tributed last spring to northern and
tentral lowa farmers several hundred
yushels of an early white oat ealled
"Wisconsin No. 4,” which has given ex-
tellent satisfaction in Wisconsin, where
it was first introduced, Iis history Is
as follows: M. A. Carleton, cerealist
for the Unlied States government, visit-
ed Hussia in 1898, and in northern Rus-
sia hie saw a type of oats growing that
greatly interested him. Its stiff straw,
wide panicle and large kernel showed
t to be a desirable quality of oats. He
found on inquiry that it was an early ma-
turing oat. It came from Sweden, and
was one of the standard types of north-
irn Russla. Mr. Carleton secured 20
bushels for the department of agri-
qulture, listing it as No. 2,788, A small
quantity of this seed was obtained by
the Wisconsin experiment station {n
1899 and placed In a variety test of oats.
3y careful selection, Prof. Moore, the
station agronomist, has developed a
very desirable type of early oat wel]
wdapted to Wisconsin climate and soil
sonditions, and has named it Wisecon-
sin No. 4. It Is the most satisfactory
one tested at the university farm. It
invariably yields well, shows a stily
straw—therefore does not easily lodge
—has a good-sized kernel with a light
hull, and weighs usually from 26 to
0 pounds per measured bushel. It gen-
*rally ripens in 90 days from seeding.
{t yields from 5 to 15 bushels more per
tere than any other variety. Its high
percentage of meat to hull gives promise
of a good milling oat.

Johnson Grass in Southwest.

Johnson grass has bhecome such a nui-
iance to farmers in some parts of Texas
that they have heen compelled to adopt
egislative measures to eradicate it. A
law has been passed foreing railroads
to keep their right of way abhsolutely
free of it, in order that the Erass may not
spread in adjoining fields. The Santa
Fe railroad has engaged the services of
a professional grass exterminator, and
\hus far he has made a success of it
Johnson grass makes a good pasture and
Pod hay, but is a decided nuisance to
the crop raiser, as the more it is plowed
up, the better it seems to Erow.

The Use of Lime on Land.

During the last few years the use of
dme on land has greatly increased.
This is the result of {nvestigations as
to the free acid in land of which lime
Is a neutralizer. It will pay every
farmer to investigate his land as to
acid.
it clover of a!most any variety, in-
cluding sweet ¢lover. If the plant
grows well there is no great abundance
of acid, provided nitrogen has not been
applied to fertilize the crop. If ni-
trogen has been applied, the clover will
Erow anyway, whether the soil be acid
or not. Thus the test would be of no
value.—Farmers' Review.

FARM HELPER TALKS BACK.

He Is Evidently Tired of the One-
Sided Treatment of an Old-
Fashioned Subject.

It is very seldom one picks up a farm
paper without seeing an article giving

L the farmhand a whack. That is right,

Keep on whacking. It makes him feel
better. He loves his employer s¢
much more when he reads these highly

This he can do by planting on 1

Gdncentrated items, provided he gel:
time to indulge in the luxury of read-
ing. Give him to understand the farm
Is the proper place for farmbands: im-
press on his mind that he should be
vYery thankful that you are giving him
365 days’ work in the vear, and tha*
his wagzes are ereater than your great-
Ereat-grandfather used to get. Feed
him on common, evervday “grub.” Sel
all your butter and use grease for ths
table; it w’ll increase your bank ac
count; take all of wvour Yres to th
market—they are not good for farm-
hands to eat—they injure the diges.
tion. Expenses must be b ent down, a
You are thinking of buying the ad.
joining half section and vou will pee:
the money. Kill two or three fat hog:-
in the fall and have hog three times
day. Fai hog is the stuff to hanz to a
hired man's ribs.

Ee sure to have an early risinz honr
in the winter time for the hired man—
3:30 a. m., at least. It will zot be nee-
essary for you to get up hefore break-
fast; about six is the time for that
meal. If the farmhand cannot find
enough work to keep him employed be-
fore breakfast he can cut and hanl up
a load of wood. It is good for him.
makes him strong, increases the ap-
petite, and his love for you is tenfold
stronger.

Find fault with everything he does,
whether right or wrong; it does him
good; he will stay with you that much
longer. Always go around with a
long and sour face. Eat as fast as you
can at the table. If you talk to the
farmhand at all during meals tell him
about some article you have read re-
lating to the poor quality of farmhands
at the present time. Take plenty of
farm papers—six at least, omne for
every weekday.

Make the farmhand do all the hard
work. Use walking plows, but if yon
have a riding plow use that yourself:
walking is good for the hired man's
legs. Send him ont to cultivate corn
about four in the morning with a good
fast team, and keep him at 1t until
about 30 minutes after sundown. Prob-
ably you will have 12 cows for him to
milk, and other work to keep him go-
ing two hours after he leaves the field.
When a new hand comes give him all
the hard work you can find for the first
few days; that is the way to break in
tender muscles. The farmhand liles
this treatment, and will probably stay
with you.

Put the farmhand in the hottest bed-
room in summer and the coldest in
winter. Be sure to have a hard bed:
he likes it: it makes him tough. These
things will help in keeping farmhands
[rom leaving you.—Breeflers’ Gazetie.

QUITE POPULAR IN WEST.

Type of Haystacker Here Described
Has Been in Successful Use
for Many Years.

The picture shows a common type
of haystacker used thronghout the
northwest, All such stackers are modi-
fications in some respects of the pole,
mast and boom. The stacker here de-
seribed is essentially a derrlek with
pulley and hay fork. Several! hundred
pounds of hay can be lifted and placed
on the stack at a time. These stackers
are generally homemade.

The derrick is best supported by a
heavy framework for ground founda-

WESTERN HAY STACKER.

tion; otherwise it may consist of poles
held in place by guy ropes. With this
the hay is usually lifted and carried
over stack by a hayfork. In some lo-
calities nets are coming into common
use. Attached to a lifting rope or
cable, one or two horses furunish the
power to elevate the load. When at
desired height at end of boom, b, it
Is turned automatically by having the
derrick leaning slightly toward the
stack, when the fork swings by its own
weight. The empty fork is drawn
back to the wagon by means of the
dumping rope, or by the handle shown
in the cut. The upright timber, a,
should be of hard wood not less than
6xf inches. In the top of this is sunk
the iron pin, d, which holds boom, b,
and serves as swivel. The crosspiece,
e, running from a to b is so arranged
&S to adjust height of boom over stack
by drawing in or extending the lower
handle end.—Russ M. Winton, in Farm
and Home.

Trolley Spreads Insect Pests.

As the result of inquiries made by F,
B. Sanborn, of Concord, Mass. as to
the spreading of inseet pests by trol-
leys, ete., he finds that the browntail
moth has been carried into New Hamp-
shire by the electric cars, finding lodg-
ment in Portsmouth, and that automo-
biles have taken the gypsy moth into
the White mountain region. Such at
least is the opinion of scientists at the
New Hampshire agricultural college at
Durham.

PEOPLE OF PROMINENCE.

Willlam Brown, alias the prince of
Modena, from whom the countess of
Russell lately secured a divoree, s mak-
ing brooms in the Toronto prison, to
which he was committed last January
for defrauding a hotel Keeper.

John W. Gates made his first money
by husking corn. At the end of two or
thiee seascns he had saved enough to
buy one-third interest in a threshing
machine, from which he saved $50 a
year for three years. He invested this
in timber, from which he made $£1.000,
and with whkich he opened a hardware
store.

When Assistant Secretary Adee, of
the state department, travels abroad, as
he does every summer, he always car-
ries two watches on his person with
. Washington and European time, He
says: “When I want to think United
States I pull out the Washington watch,

B
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- “
dnd when [ want to think European
look at the other.™

Daniel Vierge., who died recently
Paris and who was known as “the fat
of modern illustration,” was a Spani
by birth. Atthecightieth birthday cele<
bration of Victor Hugo he wasstrickem
with paraiysis. which rendered his right
side powerless, hut with rare courage
and perseverence he trained his lefy
hand and contizued to the end to he
the head and front of modern il
trators.

Adam Harver of Ko omo. Ind., is bes
lieved to be the nldest working black«
smith in the United States. Hale an
vigorous at 86. he has been toiling

the anvil avery weel cay until laid ug
recently by an atiack of stomach
trouble. He was jnst recovering fromm
a braoven eallar bene when compelled tae

20 1o hed with the romnlaint mentioneds
Mr. Harvey is an old-time wagzon maks
er. and declares *ha' even now he cam
first male his taols and then ent dowm
a tree from which to build a wagon.
William Sehmitt. a New Yorkery
should have his name embtazoned in lete
ters of gold. Of course nobody knows
him now. but he has taten a step that
may immortalize him. He is a humbles
contractor, livine in Harlem, who has
begun the erection of an apartment
house with special refs rercetolarge fam-
ilies. His chief feature is that young
children and dogs will be made welcomeg
no family will be barred for these S0
called incumbrances. Schmitt has sl
children of his own and is set agains®
race suicide. The building is close to L ]
public schoolhouse. He had the entire

house rented before he had co pleted
one story f it :

|
FROM FOREIGN FIELDS. |
Farm land in England ranges Il
price from $60 to $120 an acre.
Twenty-four persons living in Couns

ty Tipperary, Ireland, are centens
arians. |

The government of Algiers contems
plates giving subsidies to Algeriam
farmers for the purchase of plows of
modern construection. y

A commitiee has been formed Iz
Buda-Pesth to collect money for the
relief of the families of rallroad em=
ployes imprisoned or discharged in
consequence of the late strike.

The heirs of a Frenchman named
Thiery, who dled In Venice in 1678
claim that Napoleon took $2,000,00Q
belonging to their ancestor, says the
Paris Matin. They have unsuccess
fully sued the French government foe
its return

It has been found that a system of
“graft” prevails among the police of
Cape Town; that “the morality act
passed in 1902 has been used as a pro=
lific source of incsae by the police
officers charzed with the execution of
its provisions.” X

Nice has become the headquarters
of fugitive Parisian criminals to such
an extent that the French officials find
their work conziderably facilitatedd
Whenever a man is wanted they
prompt!y hunt for him in that city,
often with success

India is seriously lbeing urged to
follow in the of Canada,
South Africa and New Zealand in ac-

footsteps

cording preferentinl  tariff rates to
Great Britain. The foreign trade of
India is $ER3.000000 annually, three-

(!

fourths of the jimports
ire itain i
Great Britair 'J.T'_q

vt WRITTEN BY WITS.
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If a man had (o endure the morning
after the nizht before he would probably
act differently,

A lot of uselesz argument might be
avoided if people would candidly admig
their ignorance ¥

When the opportunity arrives for a
man to break into the hero class he ia
usually taking a nap.

A man never realizes that he is grow=
ing old uantil he is forced to envy the
small boy who s hiking away for the
swimming hole.

Some men who recall with pride how
they earned thelr first dollar would heste
tate to let the world know just how
they earned the most of their dollars,

Speaking 6f men who deserve the hera
medal, what's the matter with the man
who has the courage and honesty to say

he has no use for the mother-in-law
joke?

IN CHURCH CIRCLES.

In Engdland Lady Lawson has been
appointed a church warden of Age
patria church, in Cumberland.

Cardinal Gibbons is strongly in fa-
vor of women voices in the choirs of
the Catholic churches of the United
States.

I
Mother Mary Theopila, the superior

of the Notre Dame college, Balti-
more, died recently. She was one of
the oldest and most widely known

holy women in this country, and on
August 15, 1899, she celebrated tha
golden jubilee of her religious profese
sion. |

-—— =

Valor's Better Part,

“My wife’s going to make Dbiseults
to-day; won't you take dinner with
me?"

“Thanks; I'm not trying for the Care
negie hero medal.”—Houston Post i

QUITE DIFFERENT. 1

Binks—How does Jones' wifd
him?

Banks—Llike a dog.
Binks—Cur?
Banks—No;
News.

poodle—Chicag
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